THE BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS     7*

was not yet entirely certain of the result of the
night's work, had a few moments akin to panic, and
some of the unprotected auxiliaries of the fleet made
ready for flight. When her condition was recog-
nized an effort was made to secure her, but before
anything could be accomplished she exploded and
sank.

The Mississippi, proceeding upstream, found the
fleet anchored seven miles above the forts at quar-
antine, and, as we steamed among the vessels, all
the crews broke into hearty cheers for us over the
news that we had brought.    It was then that we
saw our Faruna, a screw corvette of thirteen hun-
dred tons, sunk to her top-gallant forecastle.    But
she was the fleet's only loss.    She had been the sec-
ond ship in line astern of the Mississippi in the first
division.    Being very speedy she had gone ahead of
us, passing the forts in less than fifteen minutes, and
found herself in the van of the whole fleet, engaging
the Confederate River Defence Squadron.     For a
while she was without support.    She fought with a
gallantry worthy of her impetuosity, until she was
finally rammed by the Stonewall Jackson,  while the
Cayuga and the Oneida coming up finished the work
which she had begun by utterly routing the enemy.
We saw its results in the burning wrecks of the De-
fence Squadron along the banks of the river.    A
broadside of canister had decided part of a Confed-
erate regiment in camp along the levee to surrender.